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N ATIVE AMERICAN ASSOCIATION.

Pream ble and Constilulion of the Nutive American
Association of the United Slates,

Where 18 it is an admitted fact that all Governments
are not oi 1ly capable, but bour 1 by all the principles of
national | weservation, lo go\r;n their affairs by the agen-
cy of ther r own citizens, and\ e believe the republican
form of oy ir Government to bt\.. object of fear and d:s-
like to the advocates of monar J)y in Europe, ' d for that
reason, if for none other in #.der to preserve our institu-
tions pure and unpolluted we are imperatively called up-
on to admi nister our peculiar system free of all foreign
influcnce ¢ wnd interference. By admitting the stranger
indiserimin ately to the exercise of those high attributes
which cons titule the rights of the native born American
citizen, we weaken the attachment of the native, and

ain naught but the sordid allegia.ce of the foreigner,
The rights ¢ of the Americau, which he holds under the
Constitution of the Revolution, and exercised by him
as the gloriot 18 prerogative of his birth, are calculated 1o
stimulate to action, condense to strength, a cement in
sentiment anc v patriotic sympathy. ;

Basing, the n, the right and duty to confederate on these

high teuths, w e profess no other object than the promotion
ol‘{f"m:r native country in all the walks of private honor,
.publie credit, . and unational independence; and therefore
we maintain th e right, in its most extended form, of the
'native born Anp ierican, and he only_. to exercise the vari-
ous duties incid ent to the ramifications of the laws, exec-
ulive, legislativ.  or ministerial, from the highest to the
lowest post of tl, 1€ Government—and to oblain this great
end, weshall ad vocate the entire repeal of the naturaliza-
dion laws by Cor. \gress. Avware that the Qonsuluhon [nr-
bids, and even if it did nol, we have no wish to establish,
< post facle laws: the action we seek wnt_h regard to ?he
laws offanmliza tion, is intended to act in a prospective
«characler. We sh 'all advocate equal liberly to all who
were born egqually free ; to be so born, constitutes, \_nr!]en
connected with mo  ral gualities, in our minds, the aristoc-
sacy of human nati re. Acting under these generic prin-
cipies, we further | 10ld that, lo be a permanent people.
e must be a unitec | ong, bound together by sympathies,
the result of a eomn ton political organ; and to be national,
we must cherish the Native American seql{ment, to the
entire and radical e: tclusion of foreign opinions and doc-
trines iatroduced by foreign paupers and European poli-
{ical adventurers. } 'rom Kings our gallant forefathers
‘won their liberties— ~-the slaves of Kings shall not win
them back again.

Religiously eatert:
lemnly believe that th

iining these senliments, we as so-
e day has arrived, when the Ameri
cang should unite 2s b rothers to sustain the strength and
purity of their politica 1institutions, We have reached
that eritical period for eseen and prophesied by some of
the cleu-aigEted apost] esof freedom, when danger threat-
ens from every ship tha t floats on the ocean to our shores
—when every wind thi 1t blows walla the ragged paupers
to our cities, bearing in their own persons and characters
the elements of degrad: tion and disorder. To prevent
these evils, we are now  called upon to unite our energies.
To fight over this great 1 moral revolution, the shadow of
our first revolt of glory, w:ll'be the duty of the sons of
these wars, and we must g0 into the combat determined
to abide by our country ; to preserve her honor free from
contagion; and her charat ter as a separate people, high
' and above the engraftmer 1t of monarchical despotisms.

ARTICLES OF " THE CONSTITUTION.

First, We bind ourselv, es to ce-operale, by all Ia.vyrul
means, with our fellow mative citizens in the United
States to procure a repeal . of the naturalization laws.

Second. We will use ell proper and reasonable exer-
tions to exclude foreigners ) ‘roin enjo lng‘the emoluments
or honors of office, whethe r under the General or State

; =
Go&‘mn?e‘%‘imt we will not 1 10ld him guiltless of his coun-
try’s wrong, who, having the power, shall place a foreign-
er in office while there is a ¢ ompetent native willing to
accept. y :

Fourtk. That we will pot,i n any form or manner, con-
pect ourselves with the gen eral or local politics of the
couatry, nor aid, nor’ be the means of aiding, the cause
of any politician or party wha tsoever, but will exclusive-
ly advocate, stand to, and be a separate and independent
party of native Americans, fo v the cause of the country,
and upon the principles as set forth in the above pream-
ble and these articles. !

Fifth, That we will not, in a ny manner whatever, con-
nect ourselves, or be connected,. with any religious sect
or denomination : leaving every creed to its own slrength,
and every man untramwelled in his own faith ; adheiing,
for ourselves, to the sale caus e of the natives, the es-
tablishment of a natienal charac ter. and the perpetuity of
our institutions, through the mean's of our own countrymen.

Sixth. That this Association sha_ll be connected with
and form a part of such other tiocielies throughout the
United Staies as may mls_\:f_. clrl her we:.ﬂer be established on

inciples of our political creed.
thesfa:::ﬂ? ]'E‘l:at this Association shall be styled the “Na-
tive American Association of the Uniled States.”

Eighth. That the officers shall eonsist of a President,
Vice President, Council of L'hree, Corresponding Secre-
tary, Recording Secretary, a Commiitee on Addresses
to consist of three members, a Tre asurer,and such others
as may be required under any tgy-iaws hereafter adopted,
and whose duties shall be therein defined. -

Ninth. That all the foregoing officers shalltht%uléch-d

is meeting, to serve for one year, except the Coin-
':J:filtll&;fo% Adr[fresses. which shall be appointed by the
Pr;ﬁ;ﬂ;}:t:rhat the President, or, in hisabsence, the Vice
President, or, in the ahsence of both, the Corresponding
or Recerding Secretary, is autlmrl'{.ed to convene a meet-
ing of this Association whenever it may be deemed ne-
cessary.
___(-'J'_].' [_(_ 13— Nalive dmerican Cuuse,_ﬂ'ud " T'!{e Native
American’ Newspaper—The Native American As-

» this City, has been in existence nearly three

jation i 4
m;il,dgma:_.\ v s among its memb_ers npwn_rds o_i_eleveu
ﬁul:r'r’ed out 0. 1varleen hundred of the Native citizens of
the piece.

Its objects are— ==

Ty Repeul the Laws of Nuteralization ; and

'I'ia establishment uannllmmthar_acter. and the per-
petuity of our Institutions, through the means of our own

/] en.
mu.ft r[ﬁnper, called “The Native American,” was com-
menced a few days alter the organization of our Sociely,
and has already near 1,000 subscribers. 1In many places,
our doctrines have found ardent and able friends—but to
accomplish our patriotic ends, so that we may rely upon
ourselves for the biessings of peace, and in the perils of
war, it will be necessary for ail to take a part, and prowpt-
ly separate the birthrights of our own People from the in-
discriminate pretensious of the paupers and outcasts of
rld.

the\é:mll?:r‘:efore invite our Countrymen 1hroughoqt the
Union, to form Auxiliary Aseociations, and to memorialize
Congress for a Repeal ol'.ihe Laws of Naturalization.

Ouir newspaper is published weekly, at the price of two
dollars and |l]:}|y cents per annun, payable in advance.

We are ol no panJIJ ‘i_n_lll’oh!lcs or Religion, but embrace

; »ds and faiths.

mT;l ::rr:::tgﬁ:‘_]i" Our Counlry, always right ; bul right or
wrong, our Counlry.”

As every man in the Union who loves the land of his

irth is i . in the principles we advocate, we hope
E;‘:II:;:I;I“\:irif?:iluntnrily[}.u1 1cl:rlh his hand to help our
honest labors, and occasionally cheer us with the ery of
“G anse."

(Elu:w.sr;;ﬁ::lzl‘c all parties throughout the country are
requested to give this notice a few insertions, and persons
desirous of becoming subscribers, correspondents, or coE-
tributors to the paper, are requested to address Jamxs C.
D

UNN, .
By order of the President and Counc:ll‘-. D. JONES,

Nat. Amer. Association of the U. 8.,

POETRY.

OUR COUNTRY’S FLAG.
BY DR. C. C. COX.

Fling out our flag from the gallant mast,
Let the shout of the crew be heard,

While the barque that we ride, is flying fast,
Oer the sea, like & mountain bird ! -

Let it rest on the breast of the glorious sun,
When the sky grows calm nrnouu——-

And on let it float, when the day is done,
In the sheen of the silvery moon !

For it breathes a charm in (hat tender light
Through the skyward sailor's eye—

While he looks on Peace as she nestles bright
*Mid the stars and stripes on high—

Itepeaks to the heart of bis mountain home,
Where in quiet it long shall wave,

And knows that his sons are {ree if they roasm—
If dead, in a freeman’s grave!

Let it stray through the night on that lofty spire;,
And talk with the midnight star—

For the heavena will glow with a warmer fire,
To gaze on its (ace afar—

They will hail its lights as kindred all,
Loug sent from the parent sky,

To laugh in secorn o’er the ‘Lyrant's fall,
Aud beam where the Tyrants die. -

Let it fivat, till the laet great day of Time,
And proud, o’er a falling world,

Far up in its own congenial clime,
Trinmphant bang unfurled—

And when this (air eath shull no more be given
For the home of its stars so bright,

May they turn in love to their native heaven,
And dwell in eternal light!

From Chambers’ Edinburgh Journal.
PROGRESS OF AMERICAN IMPROVEMENT.

“ Tt is clear enough, as I before observed, that
steam is bringing on a new era. It seems as if
the people here were all erazy. Nothing is un-
projected. I have mentioned the line between
Liverpool and Boston, via Halifix ; that is set-
tled, and no more is said of it. But now itis
reported that we are to have a line of superb
iron boats between Glasgow and New York, of
a construction and power which it is confidently
believed will accomplish the voyage in ten days
regularly. All eyes, of course, are open for the
British Queen, as another scene in this grand be-
wildering drama. Again, a New Orleans paper
intimates that there is to be shortly a direct steam
communication between that city and Liverpool,
and that there is at this moment a steam ship on
the stocks in the- latter port, which will be
launched in time to make her first voyage next
fall. These are signs of the times. They indi-
cate, as [ intimated, a new era—a complete com-
mercial revolution, among other things; but
much more of course.

¢ Look at the personal intercommunication be-
tween the two continents, and consider the ef-
fect of that 1n all its bearings. Let it be under-
stood, however, that it is not the mere steam
facilities of themselves that seem to aid locomo-
tion among all classes ; but the spirit of steam,
8o to speak, wakes up every thing else. Those
who cannot travel in a steamboat must travel in
some other way. Those who cannot cross the
Atlantic, are yet bent upon locomotion. The
world, in a word, is rubbing its eyes open. This
whole continent, as I have before remarked,
never presented, could one survey its vast sur-
face, such a strange exciting spectacle of activity
and agitation of body and mind. No body is
content with the old rate or ratio of doing things.
It would seem as if the very steamboats them-
selves had put new courage on, and that they
were multiplying their forces by almost super-
natural means. You estimated the boats on Lake
Erie last season at forty, whereas they are now
seventy., The style in which those mighty in-
land seas are now hourly traversed by these float-
ing palaces is, as Crocket says, ‘a caution’—a cau-
tion for people to be prepared for all things, and
to disbelieve nothing. The steamer Cleveland
made the passage recently from Detroit to Buf-
falo, (three hundred miles,) with one hundred
passengers,.in lwenl{-une and a half hours. And
and at something like thjs rate they are flying
up and down the Mississippi.

“I have alluded to the “increase of personal
communication between England and America.
It was predicted, you are aware, that the new
steamers would supersede the old liners at once.
But, behuld the operation of steam ! Tt has filled
up not only its own vehicles, but all the others.
The packets—and there are fifty of them—to
and from' New York, were never so crowded,
and in the steerage, as well as the cabin ; and the
same is true of all the * transient vessels.” The
0Old world would seem literally to be swarming.
In May came about twelve thousand passengers
to New York alone. Of these, probably, three-
fourths were British,”

After alluding fo the vast increase of lines of
canal, road, aund railway, in the aggregate
amounling o 4940 miles, in course of coustrue-
tion, the writer proceeds to-speak of manufac-
tures:

t« A Poughkeepsie man has lately introduced
what is here considered an improvement in pia-
making. The old fashion of managing the heads
you are familiar with ; but here the wire of
which the pins are made is taken into the ma-
chines, and the process of making the pins with
solid heads, all from the wire, is completed by
the machines, leaving nothing to be done, ex-
cept the washing, and placing them upon papers.
So, you see, we are in a fair way of making our
own pins; and,.l believe, the same may be said
of buttons. 1t is but a few years since the latter
were imported almost entirely. At present,
nearly a sufficient supply for the United States
comes from a single establishment in a Massachu-
setts village. This employs some hundred girls,
and turns out one thousand gross of all varieties,
daily. It is said, also, that we are making pro-
gress in the manufacture of musical instruments.
About ten thousand pianofortes yearly are made
among us. In jewellery we have long since
ceased to buy from you. The French make
some pretty things, which we cannot yet do
without,

«T was speaking of westward emigration. Be-
fore forgetting the subject, I should say a word
of Texas. You have not heard much lately of
that region, but it has not been idle. I think it
was Talleyrand who remarked, that in America
the same secial revolutions were to be followed
in space, which in other and older countries
were to be followed in time. As we go West,
for the most part, it is the same as for you to live
over the past. We have all the processes of
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setdlement sad civilization continually going on
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as in some great manufact ory where every part
of the business is done at ouce in the various
rooms and stories. Then *w country, just atthis
moment, is this same Tc¢ 'Xas. There are now
five steamers weekly betw: cen Houston and New
Orleans, and six daily be tween Houston and
Galveston. But hear wwhat the Houston Star has
to say " :

‘* Eighteen months a, 70, Galyeston did not
contain twenty inhabitants'; POW It has near two
thousand. Twe years ago th 15 City was a naked
prairie ; it has mow betw ee¢ Y three .aud‘ four
thousand inhabitants. But o u1 ' Prosperity is not
confined to the coast and our Seaport lowns;

ington, eighteen months ago, but three houses ;
there are now thirty-seven, and r. ‘pid prepara-
tions are making for others, 71'h.*? population
between Washington and Lagiange bhi '3 increased
fourfold, and Lagrange, which at that time had
never been thought of for a town, now £ontains
a population of four or five hundred; av1d Ruters-
ville, only five miles from Lagrange, w h.ich was
laid off only six months ago, now contai,ns 2bout
three hundred. On the Colorado river, et Ween
Lagrange and Bastrop, there were about a d, "2¢n
houses, now there are between two and th. Te€
hundred. Bastrop at that time contained twe'n. 'Y
houses; it has now two hundred, and many o.
them equal to the best in Houston. The settle-
ment above Bastrop, on the Colorado river, then
cunsisted of about eight or ten families; it is
{now oe of the thickest in Texas. Many of our
planters are putting in large crops of cotton, and
twice as much will be produced this season as
has ever been before raised in the country.”

“So westward the star of empire holds its
way !”’

|

ARNOLD’S ESCAPE.

Mr. Ebenezer Chase was a private in the
New Hampshire militia, which relieved the
Pennsylvania line at West Point in 1780, when
those troops, being veteran, were wanted else-
where.  Mr, Chase, with several others, being
off duty, was on the shore of the Hudson when
Arnold deserted. When General Washington
assigned the command of West Point, he left
his own barge in his possession. A temporary
hut was erected on the east shore, for the accom-
modation of the four oarsmen who managed the
barge. On the morning of his desertion, Gen.
Arnold rode down to the shore fiom his head-
quarters at Robinson’s farm, very fast, as was his
custom—threw the reins to his attendant, and
ordered the barge to be manned. He then di-
rected his course toward the Point, but on
reaching the middle of the river, the boat was
observed to take a course down the stream, and
move very swiftly through the water.

The explanation was afterward made by the
boatmen. He hoisted a flag of truce and told
them to pull far the Vulture sloop-of-war which
lay below, saying that he had some business
with her captain, and promised, if they would
row him down to her as soon as possible, to give
them a guinea and a‘gallon of rum each. On
nearing the Vulture, and being in range of her
guus, Arneld opened his plan, saying, *“I have
served the ungrateful scoundrels long enough,”
and declared if they would go with him they
should have double pay, and be made sergeants
in the British service. One of the men replied
that ‘“he did not understand fighting on both
sides.’” ‘ Then,” said the General, ‘' you are
prisoners.”

When they came alongside the sloop-of-war,
Arnold ascended the deck, and was received by
the marines with presented atms. He then or-
dered his men to come on bpard as prisouers of
war. One of them, who had been their spokes-
man just before, said *“ It was a shabby trick, as
they had toiled to their utmost strength to get
the boat along, now to refuse the promised re.
ward, and make them prisoners to boot.” The
English captain heard their murmurs, and step-
ping forward, observed—'‘General Arnold [ com-
mand this ship, and while I walk this quarter-
deck no such transaction shall take place. |
know the meaning of my words, sir, and will
meet their comment.” Then addressing the
men, he continued—** My good fellows, T re-
spect your principles and fidelity to your coun-
try, although you are enemies to your Kiug.
You shall have the liberty to go or stay, as you
please. Here,”” taking them from his purse,
‘““are your guineas; steward, put up four gallons
of rum for these men.,” 'The boatmen thanked
the gallant and generous sailor, and returned in
safety to headquarters to report their proceedings
to General Washington, who had just arrived in
camp. Arnold, chagrined and enraged, retired
without uttering a word, to the cabin of the
sloop-of-war,

This statement was made by Mr, Chase, about
a fortnight before his death, 1831. He also stated
that he saw Major Andre going to execution,
riding in the centre of a troop of eight horses.

Arnond, before his escape, had received in-
formation that * John Anderson,” the name with
which he had filled Andre's pass, was taken.
The information was sent him by the unfortu-.
nate person himself. This determined his pur-
pose for sudden flight. He was afterwards dis-
tinguished for the inveteracy with which he car-
vied on his predatory warfare against the pro-
perty of his fellow-countrymen. After the war
he went to England, where, although he re-
ceived countenance of the British Governient,
his good intentions in his unsuccessful plot
agaiust the liberties of his country were dispised
by the British officers. The unfeeling wrelch
called upon the widowed mother and sister of his
‘unfortunate victim (Andre.)—The servant an-
Inounced to them the name of General Arnold ;
and they immediately returned a message that
they did not desire to see him.

“ Dick,” inquired the maid, ‘“have you been
after that Salaratus?” “No, I haint.” *1If
 you don’t go quick, Il tell your mistress.”
““ Well, tell mistress as soon as you please, |
don’t know Sally Ratus, and won’t go near
her—you know well enough I am engaged to
Deb.™ ;

An Irishman who had blistered his fingers by
endeavoring to draw on a pair of new boots, ex-

there were on the road betweey1 1 1ere and Wash- |

- America M.
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LADIES' DEPARTMENT.

MY LOVE.
BY COLERIDGE.

Aid, lovely Fancy! aid the t's dream,

With fairy wand ; O bid lhap:;:id arise,

Chaste joyance dancing in her bright blue eyas,
As erst when from the Muse’s calm abode

I came, with Learning’s meed not unbestow’d ;
When, as she twined a laurel round my brow,
And met my kiss, and half return’d my vew,
O’er all my frame shot my thrill’d heart,

And every nerve confess'd the electric dart.

Spirit of Love! ye heard her name! obey
The powerful spell, and to my haunt repair,
Whether on clustering pinions ye are there,
Where rich snows blossom on myrtle trees,
0}' with fonl languishment around my fair,
Sigh in the lonse luxuriance of her hair ;

O heed the spell, and hither wing your way,
Like far-off music voyaging the breeze.

Spirits ! to yon the infant Maid was given,
Found by the wondrous alchemy of heaven ;
No fuirer maid does Love’s wide empire know,
No fairer maid e’er heaved the bosom’s snow.
A thousand loves around her forehead fly—

A thousand loves sit melting in her eye—

Love lights her smile—in joy's red nectar dips
His myrtle flower, and plants it on her lips.

She speaks ! and hark, that passion-warbled song:
Still fancy ! still that voice those notes proleng,
As sweet as when that voice with rapturous falls
Bhall wake the soften'd echoes of heaven’s halls.

0, _(I:avr: I sigh’d,) were mine the wizard's rod,
Or mine the power of Proteus, changeful god !
A flower entangled arbor wonld I seem
‘T'o shield my love from noontide’s sultry beam,
Or bloom a myrtle, frem whose odorous boughs
My love might weave gay marlands for her brows.
' When twilight stole across the fading vale,
71 © fan iy love, I’d be the evening gale;
M. wirn in the soft folds of her swelling veat,
Ang 1 flutter my fuint pinions on her breast !
©On s eraph wind I'd float & dream by night,
T'o so othe my love with shadows of delight;
{)¢ spa v aloft to be the spangled skies.
And ga %e upon her with a thousand eyes.

JACQUELINE.
BY H., W. LONGFELLOW,

Death li es on her, like an untimely frost
Upon the * sweetest flower of all the field—[ Shakspeare.

¢ PDear 1 nother, is it vot the bell I hear?”

“ Yes, m y cuild; the bell for morning prayers.
It is Sunday -’ to-day.”

“1 had forgootten it. But now all days are
alike to me. I Iark ! it sounds again—louder—
louder. Open the window, for I love the sound.
There ; the sun whine and the fresh morning air
revive me. A ad the church-bell—oh ! mother
—it reminds m e of the boly Sabbath mornings.
by the Loire—: so calm, so hushed, so beautiful 1.
Now give me my prayer-book, and draw the-
curtain back th at I may see the green trees and
the church sp ire. I feel better to-day, dear
mother.”

It was a brig ht cloudless morning in August.
The dew still g listened on the trees; and a slight
breeze walted t o the sick chamber of Jacqueline
the song of th e birds, the rustle of the qlen.vas,
and the solecon chime of the chureh-bells. She
had been raise d up in bed, und, reclining upon
the pillow, vvas gazing wistfully upon the quiet
scene without.  Her mother gave her the prayer
book, and th en turned away to hide a tear that
stole down ber cheek.

At length th e bells ceased. Jacqueline eross.
ed herself, ki ssed a pearl crucifix that hung
around her ne ck, and opened the silver clasps
of her missul.  For a time she seemed wholly
absorbed in he rdevotions. Her lips moved, but
no sound was : audible, At intervals the solemn
voice of the piriest was heard at a distance, and
then the con.fu sed response of the congregation,
dying away in inarticulate murmurs. Ere long
the thrilling ¢l 1ant of the Catholic service broke
upon the ear. At first it was low, solemn, and
indistinet ; the :n it became more earnest and en-
treating, as if - intereeding, and imploring pardon
for sin ; and tl 1en arose louder and louder, full,
harmonious, 1 najestic, as it wafted the song of
praise to heay en, and suddenly ceased. Then
the sweet ton: *s of the organ were heard—trem-
bling, thrilling , and rising higher and higher,
and filling the whole air with their rich melo-
dious music. What exquisite accords! what
noble harmon’ies ! what touching pathos! The
soul of the si ck girl seemed to kindle into more
ardent devotiion, and to be rapt away to heaven
in the full ha rmonious chorus, as it swelled on-
ward, doublinig and redoubling, and rolling up-
ward in & full burst of rapturous devotion ! Then
all was hushe :«d again.  Onee more the low sound
of the bell snote the air, and announced the el-
evation of th e host. The invalid seemed en-
tranced in prayer. Her book had fallen beside
her—her han ds were clasped—her eyes closed
—her soul riztired within its secret chambers.
Then a more triumphant peal of bells arose.
The tears gus hed from her closed and swollen
lids; her chizek was flushed ; she opened her
dark eyes, and fixed them with an expression
of deep adors tion and penitence upon an image
of the Savion r on the cross, which hung at the
foot of her b.2d, and her lips again moved in
prayer. Her countenance expressed the deep.
est resignation. She seemed to ask only that
she might die in peace and go to the bosom of
her Redeeme r.

The moth.:r was kneeling by the window,
with her [ace concealed in the folds of the cur-
tain, She aitose, and going to the bedside of
her child, threw her arms around her and burst
into teais,

“ My dear mother, I shall not live long; I
feel it here. ‘This piercing pain—at times it
scizes me, and' I cannot—cannot breathe.”

““ My child,. you will be better soon.”

““Yes, mother, I shall be better soon. All
tears, anfl pain, and sorrow will be over. The
hymn of adoration and entreaty I bave just
heard, I shall never hear again on earth. ext
Sabbath, mother, kneel again by that window
as to-day. I shall not be here upon this bed of
pain and sic'kness ; but when you hear the so-
lemn hymn of wership, and the beseeching
tones that wing the spirit up to God, think,
mother, that I am there—with my sweet sister
who has gone before us—kneeling at our Sa-
viour’s feet, and happy—oh, how happy ! "

The afflicted mother made no reply—her
heart was too full to speak.

*You remember, mother, how calmly Amie
died. Poor child, she was so yonng and beuu-
tiful ! I always pray that [ may die as she did.

claimed, *' by St. Patrick, I believe I shall never
getthem on until I wear them a day or two.”

I do not fear death as I did before she was taken
from us. But ob—=this pain—this cruel pain—

[ No. 27.

it seems to draw my mind back f;
When it leaves me T shall die in pesearr -

g MJ{ poor child! God's holy will be done !
; The invalid soon sank into a quiet slumber.
T'he excitement was over, and exhausted nature
sought relief in sleep.

The persons between whom this scene passed
were & widow and her sick daughter; from the
neighborhood of Tours, They had left the
banks of Loire to consult the more experienced
physicians of the metropolis, and been directed
to the Maison de Sante at Auteuil, for the bene-
fit of the pure air. Butallin vain. The health-
of the suffering but uncomplaining patient grew
worse, and it soon hecame evident that the clos-
ng scene was drawing near,

Of this Jacqueline herself seemed conscious :
and toward evening she expressed a wish to re-
ceive the last sacraments of the church. A.
priest was sent for; and ere long the tinkling of
a little bell in the street announced his approach.
He bore in his hand a silver vage containing the
consecrated wafer, and a small vessel filled with
the holy oil of the extreme unetion hung from
his neck. Before him walked a boy carrying a
little bell, whose sound announced the passing
of these symbols of the Catholic faith, [n the
rear, a few of the villagers, bearing lighted wax
tapers, formed ashort and melancholy proces-
sion, They soon entered the sick chamber, and
the glimmer of the tapers mingled with the red
light of the setting sun, that shot his farewell
rays through the open window. The vessel of
oil, and the vase containing the consecrated wa-
fer, were placed upon the table in front of a cru-
cifix that hung upon the wall, and all present,
excepting the priest, threw themselves upon their
knees. The priest then approached the bed of
:he dying girl, and said, in a low and cblemn
one:

“The King of kings and Lord of lords has
passed thy threshold. Is thy spirit ready to re-
ceive him?"

‘1t is, father.”

‘* Hast thou confessed thy sing? "

‘“ Holy father, no.”

¢ Confess thyself, then, that thy sins may be
:'Prrgirren, and thy name recorded in the book of -
ife,

And turning to the kneeling crowd around; he -
waved his hand for them to retire, and was left
a}une with the sick girl. Heseated Kimself be-
side her pillow, and the subdued whisper of the
confession mingled with the murmur of the
evening air, which lifted the heavy folds of the
curtains, and stole in upon the holy scene.—
Poor Jacqueline had few sins to confess; a se-
cret thought or two toward the pleasures and
delights of the world; a wish to live, unuttered,
but which to the eye of her self-accusing spirit
seemed to resist the wise providence of Gocr
no more. The confession of ‘a meek and lowly
heart is soon made. The door was again open- -
ed; the attendants entered, and kaelt around the -
bed, and the priest proceeded ;

‘“And now prepare thyself to receive withe
contrite heart, the body of our blessed Lord and
Redeemer.,  Dost thou believe that our Lord
Jesus Christ was conceived by the Holy Spirit,
and born of the Virgin Mary ? %
"1 believe.”
And all present joined in the solemn response,
‘I believe,”
‘“ Dost thou believe that the Father is God,
that the son is God, and that.the Holy Spirit is
God ; three persous and one God ? ”’
1 believe.”
¢ Dost thou believe that the Son is seated on
the right-hand of the Majesty on high, whence
he shull come to judge the quick.and the dead ? "
“1 believe.”
“Dost thou believe that by the holy sacre-
ments of the church thy sins are forgiven thee,
Il'l}dPth&t thus thou art made worty of eternal!
ife thl
“T believe.”
' Dost thou pardon, with all thy heart, all
who have offended thee-in theught, word, or
deed?
“I pardon them.”
‘* And dost thou ask pardon of God and thy
neighbor for all offences thou hast committed
ngairistlth?m, eitherin thought; word, or deed """
I do)’
*“Then repeat after me: O Lord Jesus, I am.
not worlhr, nor do I merit, that thy divine Maj-
esty should enter this poor tenement of clay ;
but according to thy holy promises, be my sins
forgiven, and my soul washed white from all
transgression.”
Then taking a consecrated wafer from the
vase, he placed it between the lips of the dying
girl, and while the assistant sounded the little
‘silver bell, said :
‘ Corpus Domini mostri Jesu Christi custodiat
animam tumn in vitan elernam."
And the kneeling crowd smote their breasts
and responded in one solemn voice :
‘““ Amen! "
The priest then teok from the silver box on
the table a little golden rod, and dipping it in
holy oil, ancinted the invalid upon the hands,
feet, and breast, in the form of the cross. When
these ceremounies were completed, the. priest and. -
his attendants retired, leaving the mother alone
with her dying child, who, frem the exhaustion
caused by the precedihg scene, sank into a death-.
like sleep.

“ Between two worlds life hovered like a star,

*Twixt night and morn upen the horizon's verge.”
The long twilight of the summer evening stole
on, the shadows deepened without, and the
night-lamp glimmered feebly in the siek cham-.
ber ; but still she ‘slept. She was lying with
her hands clasped. upon her breast; her. pallid
cheek resting upon the pillow, and her bloodless.
lips apart, but motionless and silent as the sleep.
of death. Not a breath interrupted the silence-
of her slumber. Not a movement of the heavy
and sunken eyelid—not a trembling of the li
not a shadow on the marble brow. told when the
spirit took its flight. Lt passed to a better world
than this.

 There's a perpeinal spring—perpetual youth :
No joint-benumbing cold, nor scorchins heat,
Famine nor age have any being there.’

Coleman: being once asked #f he knew Theo-
dore Hook, auswered, *“Oh, yes, Hook.and Eye
are old associates."

t A dreadful little for a shilling I’ said A pe-
nurions fellow to a physician who had just dealt

hiny out s emetic—** can't you give moge ™



